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"IM 


LATE EVENT; 


WHICH. 


F aithfully diſplays all the Particulars, that 
brow on the moſt Cruel and Diſmal 
CATASTROPHE * any Age has pro- 
duc'd. | 

WITH 


The Meaſures that have been taken to bury it 
in Oblivion, 


Heaven has no Rage like Love to Hatred turn d, 
Nor Hell à Fury — es 
Cong. Mourning Bride. 
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> 8 * HE ey Me- 
8 ode that N. Been 
alen zo ſuppreſs this 
ECM — 8 have made many 
People cautious how 
- » zhey ey give Credit to 
an NES, coricerning it. The Friends 
425 Kindred of the Deceaſed have 

- been prevailed upon, by certain Cun- 
ſiderations, to content themſelves with 
privately bewailing the Fate of the 
unhappy Youth. All our News-Pa- 
pers, except one, have been entirely 
A. on this Head; and that abi 
mad 


en 
made mention of it, did it in h obſcure n 
a Manner, that few took notice of it. 
Ta add i tbis; the many | 
T ions." that have been lately 
paſs d upun the World for True 
Secret Hiſtories, juſtly render every 
thing under —rhat- Talk Jufpetred. 
T find it therefore highly neceſſary, 
z0, indicate the following Pages fr 
:hbs, almgft | general Afper fron, 4 
affuring my Reader, that nothing is 
contained in them but what. I re- 
ceiued from "the M. outh: of a Per- | 
© Jon, deeply. intereſt Ped in the Jad = 
moſt Jeplerable 4. 2 
whas a any one, who, wi 


| pains, 170 male 4 Proper N * 


may be Jarisfied in the * of. 


Th. an Event. of fo. dreadful a 4 
ture, that not to wiſ it had never 
happened, one muſt be divefed noi 
only. of Chriſtianity, But likewiſe FA 
Commun Humanity : But when 2 

Divine Diſpaſer of all things, for 


Purpoſes beſt . known to  himſe elf, Per. 
Word ils 


a | 


(v) Wo 
mits ſuch enormous Crimes to be 
committed, in which the ſupreme Ma- 
jeftly of Heaven is affronted, the 
King robb d of a Subject, all Laws 
both ſacred and prophane broke thro', 
and even Mature ttſelf violated: 
 Ought the dreadful Example of un- 
govern d Paſſion to be conceal d? 
Ought any Confiderations of Friend- 
ſhip to the Guilty, or Love of our- 
ſelves, debar a Publication, which, 
by warning others, may be of gene- 
ral Service to Mankind ® % Io, cer- 
tainly; and whatever Ill-Will I 
may incur from ſome particular 
People, by this Diſcharge of my 
Duty, I ſhall reft contented in hav- 
ing deſerved the Thanks of a much 
greater Mumber. 
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| D I H E dreadful Conſequences 

* 2 way to the Paſſions, coy 


9 ly thoſe violent ones o Pride, 
» Jealouſy, and Revenge, have 


bed n numerous, that nothing i is more Jutly 


to be wonder'd at, than that Example ( 
prevalent in other things) ſhou'd here have 


no Effet; Perſons who find in themſelves - 


a Propenſity to any of theſe deſtructive Emo- 
tions ſhou'd, pra even by the Prin- 


ciple of Self-love, be perſuaded. to keep a 


conſtant Guard againſt what 1 is ſo much an 


E to their own Peace, as well as to 
at of thoſe who, have any. Concern with 


B - them: 


which have attended giving 


* 


them. And Ks in theſe Whirlwinds 
of tlie Soul Reflection is entirely diffipated, 
and Reaſon has no Power to operate, I can- 
not but believe frequenting the Company 
of ſuch who are under no Reſtraint, in theſe 
wou'd be extremely conducive to the 
Cure of the Beholder : tis impoſſible to be 
a Witneſs of the Extravagancies thoſe un- 
happy Perſons are guilty of, without recol- 
lecting one's own at the fame time, and cry- 
ing out, with a conſcious Bluſh, 7#u/? ſuch a 
mad Wretch am J, when hurried by wild 
Paſſion to a Forget fulneſs of my Duty ! 
Next to this, wou'd be to retain in our Minds, 
as much as poſſible, the Memory of thoſe 
miſchievous — which the Hiſtories of 


all Ages abound with; and which, on Ex- 


amination into the Source of, will appear to 


' . have fallen ont wholly by indulging pur- 
85 ſuits wherein Reaſon had no Part. 


But as it is natural for us to be more af- 
fected with the preſent than the paſt, ; 
thought no Conſideration of force to 
vent me from giving the Publick a flag aft 
Example of this Truth, and is edges a one 
as, at leaſt, equals any contain d in the An- 
nals of Antiquity. I ſhall therefore make 
no attempt to embeUiſh, it, by: interſperſiry 
fabulous incidents with the real ones, bu 
by deſcribing, with all imaginable Imparti- 
ality, thoſe Cauſes which drew on the fad 
and 'moſt aſtoniſhing Caraſtrophe and makeit 


appear, 


3 Þ- 


3 . 
appear, that my only Aim in writing this 
little Hiſtory, is to warn my Readers, of 
both Sexes, from being guilty of the fame, ; 


Near the great Arſenal of one of the moſt 
3 and flouriſhing Cities in the World, 
ves a Gentleman, who being bred to Buſi- 
neſs, made himſelf Maſter in a ſhort time of 
immenſe Wealth, by / bis honeſt Induſtry, 
Nor did he, like ſome others in that Neigh- 
bourhood, enjoy the Goods of F ortune As 
ſent him only for himſelf; he was open-han- 
ded to the Diſtreſt, and hoſpitable to All; his 
Manner of living, and his Good Humour 
gain d him the Reſpect and Love of as many 
as knew him, and nothing ſeem d wanting to 
compleat his and his Conſort's Happineſs, 
but the Propagation of their Species, Dang 
Childleſs for ſome time. 
Blut, as if Heaven were determined ld 
Amen to all their Wiſhes, the Wife of Mar- 
cut io, for by that Name muſt this Gentle- 
man be known, at length became pregnant, 
and in due time brought into the World a 
Daughter, to the inconceivable Joy of both 
herſelf and Husband. | 
The Pleaſure it gave them to ſee this little 
Image of themſelyes, after they had almoſt 
deſpaired of ſuch a Bleſſing, made them ex- 
_ ecute the parental Duty with a double Care, 
a Fondneſs not to be expreſs'd accompany'd 
her Infancy, and when ſhe grew to Years, 
wherein Tenderneſs is better ſhown in Deeds 
n 


| > #} 
Hian War ſhe had all the Advantages f 
Education, which the moſt elevated Genius 
cou d defire, or be capable of receiving. 
The Progreſs ſhe made in the ſeveral-Ac- 
inp" in which ſhe was inſtructed, 
was obſerved with Rapture by her doating 
Parents, who flatter d themſelves, that they 
ſhould one day ſee Matilda, for ſo ſhe was 
call'd, ſhine out the Wonder of her Sex and 
Age. Here it may be perhaps expected, I 
mould give a Deſeription of her Perſon; but 
Pictures in Writing, are oſten more different 
from the Likeneſs than thoſe in Painting; 
and 1 thall therefore only ſay, that ſhe was 
neither' beautiful nor deform'd, and that as 
Youth has always ſomewhat agreeable, the. 
was among the Number of thoſe, who may 
with Juſtice be accounted not unloyely. Happy 
might ſhe have lived, if her Mind had been 
equally Praiſc-worthy, and that ſhe had pro- 
fited Ralf as well in the Study of Morality 
and the Practice of the ſocial Virtues, as ſhe 
did in thoſe of external Good Breeding and 
Decorum. But alas! ſhe knew juſt enough 
to make her vain, and not enough to be 
ſenüble how little the ought to be ſo: 
her natural Haughtineſs was augmented by 
the Conſideration of her Father's vaſt Poſſeſ- 
ſions; of all which ſhe was look'd upon 
as the undoubted Heireſs, there being no 
Probability of his having any more Children; 
and the Deference paid her on that ſcore, 
e mr the meaner Sort, ſhe took ag 
BOY 


| ES 54 
really due to her ſuperior Merit, and became 

ſo exceſliyely aſſuming, arrogant, imperious, 
and impatient, that her Ill Humour effaced 
all her good Qualities, and render d her 
Converſation unſufferable to every one about 
her. Whether theſe Faults in her Diſpoſi- 
tion and Behaviour appear d in their true 
Colours, to the Eyes of her fond Parents, 
or whether they perceived them too late to 
ſtop the growing Miſchief, is uncertain; 


Temper, ſo framed, laid the Foundation of 
her ein t +> SP 150114 
Such as ſhe was, however, tis not to be 
doubted, but that when arrived at Years to 
countenance Propoſals of Marriage, the Num- 


was not inconſiderable; but whether they 
came recommended by Birth, Eſtate, Title, 
Wit, or perſonal Perfections, none of them 
had the Secret to pleaſe her, they ſerved 
only to give her an Opportunity of exerci- 
ſing her admirable Talent of Ridicule. A 
new Lover was always a new Subject for 
Mirth among her Companions ;' and the more 
ſhe imagin'd' he ſuffer'd for her Sake, the 
more heartily the deſpisd and laugh'd at 
him. 1 n | * 
Mercutio, who defired nothing ſo much 
as to ſee her well diſpoſed of, frequently ur- 
ged her in favour of ſome one or other; her 
Mother as often gently remonſtrated the Dan- 
8 gers 


* 


but nothing is more ſure, than that her 


ber of thoſe who addreſſed her on that ſcore 


from whom alone the can be ſure of being 
well directed in her Choice. But all that ei- 


1 


gen to which a young Heireſs. is emacs. 


who lives unmarried till the deceaſe of thoſe, 


ther of them could ſay was ineffeQual, and 
the returned ſuch * as made them ſee 
nothing oou d be more irkſome to her than 


ſuch Diſcourſes. 


Things were in this poſition when Mer 
cutio, wanting a Clerk, took into his Family 
a young Man called Calamus, to ſerve him 


in that ſtation; and now was the time when 
the haughty Soul of Matilda was to loſe its 

| Inſenſibility, and experience the force of that 
Paſſion it had ſo long contemn d. What nei- 
ther the Wealthy, the Gay, nor the Polite had 


the power of inſpiring, - was by a poor Clerk, 
in a plain Habit, accompliſh'd even before 
he ask d it, or durſt take the liberty of en- 


tertaining ſuch a thought. 


Not that ſhe all at once, or in a moment, 
perceiv d how much ſhe had derogated from 


her former Sentiments of Love and Man: 


ſhe only imagin'd herſelf touch'd with Pit 
that ſo agreeable a Perſon as that of Ca 
mus ſhould be accompanied with no better 


Fate. How partial and unequal, ſaid ſbe 10 
Herſelß is the diſtribution of human Happi- 


neſs! that formal plodding Wretch, Sir Pe- 
ter Pet, counts over his Thouſands till he 
is weary with the Teil Old Bubwell 
ſnores out his afternoon Nap every day in a 


Coach 


** 9 
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Coach and Six My, Wee” fat-headed Bak 
eine expects to be Lord Mayor in a Year or 
two; but poor Calamut, who deferyes every 
thing, has no Wealth, no Grandeur, no Hopes! - 
In this manner did ſhe repine, tiff the Paſ- 
fion ſhe was unknowingly 'd of, ren- 
dring her a diligent Obſerver of his Beha- 
viour, ſhe found that whenever he was alone 
in the Counting-houſe, Garden, or any other 
Place where he ſuſp not an Interrups 
tion, he paſs'd the time in ſinging the moft 
tender and amoreus Songs the Enp/rſh 79nd 
ge affords: This brought it prefer | 
8 head, that he was in love, an 5 
doubting bat the Obi ect of his Affection muft 
be infoerible to his Circumſtances, Un- 
happy Calamus, ory ſbe, thou: haft fixed 
thy Heart upon ſome little, » infigntheant; 
trumpery Girl; whereas if Heaven had bes 
ſtow'd on thee an Eſtate equal to the Graces 
of thy Perſon, thou mighteſt have made Pre- 
tenſions to a Woman of the beſt Faſhion ; 
nay, I know not (continued ſbe) if it would 
have been too great a Preſumption to have 
lifted thy Eyes even to me. | 
"Tis certain that nothing can-be'a more in- 
fallible Indication of an amorons Heart, than 
to delight in ſinging and repeating thoſe Songs 
and Verſes which have a tendency that way: 
The reaſon of this is plain; for the Mind be- 
mg overcharged with Tenderneſs, Ideas riſe 
too faſt, and croud fo much on one another; 
it 


5 4 2 i 
„ e readily put them into Words dad 
therefore has recourſe to thoſe alrcady fra- 
med to disburthen itſelf. 

Marilda was not deceived in ſome part of 
Fa her Conjecture: Calamus was really in love, 
or at leaſt imagin'd himſelf ſo; but the Obs 
ject of his Deſires was one whom as yet ſhe 


lad not any notion of. He entered the Houſe 


of Mereutio with a Heart entirely unpre- 
pooſſeſs d: the Grandeur of every thing he 
law about him, ſurpriz d and dazzled his 
youthful Eyes; the great Quantity of Plate, 
the rich Furniture, the ſumptuous Equipage, 
but aboye all, the Blaze of Jewels that ſhone | 
about Matilda, made him look on the de- 
ſtin d Miſtreſs of this Pomp as a kind of earth- 
ly Goddeſs, and fill d him with an Admira- 
tion, which, as he never felt before, he be; 
liev'd was Love; but how infinitely ſhort in 
jr of that Paſſion, the Sequel will de- 
clare. 
Being perſuaded, however, that it was * 
and conſidering the vaſt Diſproportion be- 

tween him and the Object of his Deſires, he 


look d on himſelf as the moſt for lorn ok . 


wretched Creature in the world : the Intereſt 
| he had made to be admitted into the Family 
of Mercutio, he now regretted as the moſt 

unfortunate Action of his Life : The Kind- 


neſs had been ſhewn by his Friends in giving- 


a large Security for his Good-Behayiour, 
ſeem d now the greateſt Cruelty cou'd be 


— 


3 


% 


Co) | 
inflicied: on him. In fine, his Wiſhes, And 
the hopeleſs ſtate of them, threw him into 


ſo deep a Melancholly, that had it continu a 


wou'd have Ne him incapable of 
Buſineſs. * 10. 85 

le was in one of thoſe deep Mafiogs, 
which he ordinarily indulged, when Ma- 
£1da waiting for her Chariot, Rept into the 


Counting-houſe, it being near the Hall, and 


rouz id him out of the Lethargy he was in, 
bus calling him by his Name. Her ſudden 
nd ſplendid Appearance, for ſhe was dreſs d 
Þ 17 Day more glorious than he had ever 
ſeen her, ſo much ſurprized him, that all 
awed and trembling, he had ſcarce power, 
with a faultering Voice, to ask her pleaſure. 
She obſerv'd his Confuſion, and was inward- 
Iy delighted with it, not doubting but it was 
occaſion d by her Preſence, tho ſhe did not 
yet penetrate into the Secret of his Soul; 
the natural Ruggedneſs of her Temper being 
a little ſoſten d, at leaſt to him, by her In- 
clination, ſhe was willing to put him out of 
the Pain ſhe: beliey'd him to be in, how to 
entertain a Lady ſo infinitely above him, 
and with more Softneſs than ſne was uſed 
to ſpeak : I wou'd know, ſaid ſhe, the rea- 
ſon of your being ſo dul —all the Houſe 
takes notice of it If you find any thing 
in N Service diſagreeable, acquaint me 
| _ it, and Twill engage Wy Father to rec- 
1 * it. 


C This 


| 
| 
| 
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This condeſcenſion was. ſo far f rom aBa- 
a his Diſorders, that it viſibly encreas d 
them; and he was ſome moments before he 
cou'd recover himſelf enough to make her 
any anſwer: but when he did, it was in theſe 
L n 8 

Mladam, ſaid he, the RE of belan ging 
to Mercutio, I look on as the greateſt Bleſ- 
ſing of my Life: I can have nothing to com- 
plain of in a place that ſo much feſembles 
hat we are told of Heaven, that I can com- 
pare it to nothing elſe If I appear leſs 
chearful than might be expected, impute it, 
I beſeech you, — to a Conſciouſneſs of 
my Unworthineſs. Such an Aſſectation of 
Gravity, reſum d ſhe, in ſo young a Man, one 
-wou'd imagine cou d proceed only from Love, 
and I dare ſay that is indeed the caſe. Love, 
Madam, reply d he, more confuſed than be- 
fore, wou d very ill become a Perſon in my 
Circumſtances; which are, alas! too mean to 
Matter me with'a hope of ever obtaining any 
Woman who I cou'd think worthy of being 
belov'd. Nay, nay, cryd Matilda, laug h- 
ing, I don't expect you ſhou'd make me 
your Confidant. The Chariot by this time 
being come to the Door, ſhe turned from 
dim without ſaying any more. But this lit- 
tle Converſation made a deeper Impreſſion 
in her Heart than ſhe was ſenſible of: He 
has the ſame regret, ſaid ſhe, for himſelf that 
I have for him: he laments the Meanneſs of 


his 
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his Situation, which will not permit him to 
addreſs a worthy Object, and has too much 
noble Pride to find any Perfections among the 
Vulgar Oh! ba ſuch a Spirit charms 
me—— How exactly does his Sentiments fall 
in with mine———Wou'd to God ſome body 
wou'd die, and leave him an Eſtate I 
cou'd doat upon a Man of his Temper. With 
theſe, and the like Reflections, did ſhe con- 
tent herſelf ſome time; till from wiſhing he 
were in a Condition to offer his Service to 
her, ſhe began to wiſh he wou'd do it in the 
Condition he was: And as ſhe knew her Fa- 
ther's Eſtate was ſufficient to ſupport them 
both in that Grandeur they defired, by de- 
grees loſt all remembrance of the Incquality 
that was between them ; and if the thoughts 
of it ever came into her mind, it was u 
out the leaſt ſhock. | 
While Love thus exercis'd his Power in 
the Breaſt of Matilda, young Calamus, who 
little dream'd of the Conqueſt he had made, 
was dying with Deſpair: the Pleaſures he 
perceiy'd Men of Mercutio's Fortune had 
every hour the opportunity of enjoying, 
made him look on himſelf as extremely mi- 
ſerable; and in the height of his Agonies, he 
wou d often accuſe Heaven of Injuſtice and 
Cruelty, ſor giving him ſo poynant a Reliſh 
of the Joys of Life, and denying all the 
Means of Gratification. Thus burning with 
Deſires of Riches, he imagin'd himſelf burn- 


C2 | ng 
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ing with Deſites of Love; and regarding 


Matilda as tlie Perſon who cou'd beſtow 
what he ſo much languiſh'd for, he never 
look d upon her but with Eyes flaming with 
the moſt ardent Wiſhes; and ſhe, who had 
been accuſtom d to ſwoll kind of Glauces 
from thoſe. who declared themſelves her A- 
dorets, ſoon began to think he was among 
the number of thoſe who had @ Paſſion! for 
her, without daring to reveal it. This Opi- 
nion, founded on ſome little Reaſon, Was 


extremely heighten d by her Vanity, which | 


always flatter d her with an Imagination ſne 


had Charms in her Perſon and Converſation 


capable of captivating the moſt obdurate 
Heart; and ſnhe was now fo certain his was 
ſo, that ſhe wou'd often be conſidering with 
herſelf, in what manner ſhe ſhou'd receive a 
Declaration of Love from him, whenever he 
ſhow'd aſſume Courage enxbugh to make it; 
but after expecting it ſome days, and per- 

ceiving he ftill continu'd filent, ſhe imputed 


it to His fear of ' offending her, as indeed it 


was; and therefore reſolvd to behave to him 
in ſuch a faſhion, as ſhou'd ſomewhat em- 
bolden him: perha ps led at firſt to ack in 
this manner, only by the curioſity of hear- 
ing in What Terms he wou d be able to ex- 
preſs himſelf, in a caſe ſo extremely nice; 
or by the pleaſure it gave her Pride to ſee 
the Number of her Slaves augmented, tho! 
T one neyer ſo . to fill up the 

5 Train: 


( 
Tmin BOWS,” ſhe knew riot 1 chi is 
was to ching elſe chan one of cheſd Mo- 
tives ſhe od her dofire of behiolding Him 
at her feet, But tis Sequel of this unhappy | 
wilÞ demonftrate how little! ſhe was 

acquainted with tlie true Situation oy — 
on Soul, or the Power of that Deity, | 
rules with. genie Sway only over 2 

Minds; but Binds the Hauglity 
bonn in Chains of Iron, and compels them to 
own, however reluctant, his 2 Force. 
But not to run into! Digreſſions, whieli might 
not only tire my Reader, but alſo give this 
melancholly Account more the Air of a Ro 

mance thts a true Hiſtory, Matilds having 
frequently given the dejected Calamus, by 
a Behaviour more ſoft and obliging chan 
was ordinary with her, leave to think ſhe 
had ſome Concern for his'Ha ppineſs,- with. 
out being able to draw any more from him, 
than that he was born 4 Wreteh,: anu 2 a 
muſt die, grew extremely diſconſslate her- 
ſelf; and” the Diſtraction ſke'- was in, to 
know whether it were really a Paſſion' for 
her or not that occaſiond his Anxiety, 
brought. her in the end to a Reſolution to 
run any lengths that might engage him to by 

Declaration. 2 
Is this Humour, add falt of the moft peg 
plexed Copitations wasſhe one Dity walking 
in che ner . Wee in a cloſe Arbor the 


ſpy d 


dad dhe Sens i 


2 

ſpy'd the continual Object of her waking 
and ſleeping Thoughts, the agreeable Ca- 

lamus; but in a Poſture ſo perfectly repre- 
ſenting the Image of Deſpair, that had ſhe 
not been prepoſſeſs d as ſhe was, ſhe could not 
| haye avoided. giving him ſome Portion of 
Pity. She came cloſe to the Place where he 
was ſtretch d; his Arms a- croſs, his Eyes 
Brim- full of Tears, his laſt Breath ſeeming to 
vent itſelf in every Sigh his o er-chargd 
Breaſt ſent forth, before ſhe was perceiv'd 
by. him; and might perhaps have contem- - 
Plated him in that deplorable State ſome 
time, if her Impatience, to behold him in it, 
would have permitted her to be a ſilent 
Witneſs; but that was impoſſible in the 
preſent Condition of her Heart. Riſe, ſaid 
ſbe, thou moſt unfortunate, . becauſe thou 
ſieemeſt to avoid Happineſs, and chuſe Mi- 

ſery —— What is it that thou ſigheſt for? 
—— What is it draws this Shower from 
thine Eyes? —Darſt thou wiſh any thing, 
and yet be afraid to ask it? — Speak, I 
conjure thee, declare thy ſecret Grief; or, 
as thou haſt often ſaid, be a Wretch for 
ever. Theſe Words were pronounc'd with 
ſuch an Emphaſis, and feeling Warmth, 
that they could not But have invigorated 
one more. dead to Hope than was the Perſon 
to whom they were directed. At once he 
ſtarted from the Poſture he was in, his Tears 
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dry d up, and in the room of Grief a pleas'd 
Surprize danc d in his watry Eyes, By you 
commanlled, Madam, -anſwer'd he, I ſhould 
deſerve to be the moſt accurs'd. of all Crea- 
ted Beings, did I refuſe to obey. What is 
it, Madam, you wou'd know? continued 
he, with ſomething leſs of Aſſurance than 
he had begun to ſpeak. I have already 
told you, reſumed ſhe, that I would be ac- 
quainted with your Sorrows therefore 
relate them boldly? And that you may do 
it without Reſtraint, forget who I am, or 
that there is any Diſparity between us. She 
utter d theſe Words with fomething ſo very 
tender, both in her Voice and Looks, as 
might have given Courage to the moſt timid 
Lover; yet was it not ſufficient to embolden 
him to a Declaration; and when about to 
make it, the Fear of offending. ſtopd the 
Paſſage of his Words, and left him not the 
Power of bringing forth one ſingle Sentence. 
Matilda, who, as I have already ſaid, an- 
ted not a good Share of Senſe and Pene- 
tration, ſaw into the Secret of his Silence, 
and now more than ever reſolyed to oblige 
him to break it. I perceive, cry d ſbe, that 
you imagine your | Misfortune is of ſuch a 
Nature, as will rather receive an Addition 
than any Diminution by being divulg d; 
tho, perhaps, in this you may be miſta- 
ken hut to ſhew you how impoſſi- 
. | ble 
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ple it is, to conceal any thing from me, which 
once am deſirous of nowing, I ill aſſure 
you, I have for ſame time been Miſtreis of 
Four: Secret, and need not now be told you 
love love even to Diſtraction —— 
All that remains for you to entruſt me with, 
is the Name of your Adorable . and 
ſure, Ithink, 7 ſhe, grauimg [till mare 
tender) I may be worthy of that Confidence, 
_ eſpecially hen I give you my ſolemn Pro- 
Muſe not to abuſe it, by turning any th ing you 
can ſay to the Diſadvantage of your Hopes. 
This Behaviour, and the Time the gave 
him to reply in, by degrees enabled him to 
aecollet himſelf, and liſting up his Eyes, 
Which before were caſt humbly on the 
Earth; Madam, ſaid he, cou d I have been 
prelumptuous enough to imagine, that one 
10 mean as I am was honoured with your 
leaſt Notice, I ſhou' d not have expected 
ought could be hid from fo divine a Diſ- 
cernment . Ves, I confeſs, that my Afflic- 
tion ſprings from Loye — Vet do I not 
aàccuſe my Paſſion, but my own Unworthi- 
„ had probably proceeded, if 
Matilda had not i ES him, by ſay- 
ing, Then the Object of your AﬀeRtions i is 
above your Hopes? S0 iy, reſum d 
he, that tho I think of her with the ſame 
aweful Adoration 1 pay to Heaven, I fear, 
; He d not forgive, if Known, even the 3 
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neſs of my Sighs. Here he ſtop d, and Ma- 
tilda, after a ſhort Pauſe, anſwer'd in theſe 
Terms; Vou deſctibe her ſtrangely cruel, 
ſaid ſbe; but if there be a Sympathy in true 
Love, as ſome affirm there is, how do you 
know, but ſne may have certain good 
Wiſhes for you, not much inferior to the 
Deſires ſhe has inſpired in you; and if fo, 
this timid Diſpoſition in you is as much a 
Misſortune to her, as to yourſelf ——— 
But be that as it happens, added ſhe, with 4 
more gay Air, I think, at leaſt, you ought 
to try your Fortune tell her, that you 
love, and if ſhe does not reward, ſhe cannot | 
but pity your Sufferings. Take care, Ma- 
dam, reply d he haſtily, how you give Advice 
i in this Caſe ; won'd you yourſelf vouchſate to 
pardon a Declaration of Love, made by a | 
Wretch like me? In ſpite of all the Reſo- "ol 
Intion Matilda had afſum'd on this Occa- ; 
ſion, hearing him ſpeak in this manner, in- 
"volvd her in the utmoſt Confuſion, and 
with a Face all cover'd with a Scarlet Bluſh, 
1 know not, ſaid ſhe, well what I ſhould do, 
were I the Perſon; but fare I cou'd not 
hate, becauſe I was belov'd : and if a Man, 
in your Circumſtances, did preſume to tell 
me of his Love, had he no other Deficiency 
than want of Wealth, I ſhould not look on 
that as a Demerit — But, perhaps, *purſued 
be, the Object of your Paſſion may not judge 
* 0 ne rann. D= gi Wan 1 like 
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like 1 me. „Ves, Madam, yd be, now 
more embolden'd, mean as I am, unbappy 
as I am, both in Birth and Fortune, I have 
a Heart that cou'd ſubmit. itſelf to nothing, 
'that did not look and think like the adorable 
Matilda. And if you vouchſafe For- 
' giveneſs, I ſball have no cauſe to complain 
of Fate, or the Cruelty of my Fair Saint— — 
It is, Madam, you, and only you, continued 
He, throwing himſelf at her Feet, that made 
MF me know there was a Being on Earth 
that ought to be adored — And it is the 
Conſciouſneſs how much was owing to your 
Charms, that made me repine at Deſtiny for 
placing me in a Station, which forbad me 
to lift my humble Wiſhes towards you, and 
rendered my Deſpair of an equal Birth with 
my Love, As much as Matilda had deſi- 
red he ſhould explain himſelf thus far, ſhe 
could not hear him do it without Emotions, 
which, till then, ſhe: had been a Stranger to. 
__ Her natural Fierceneſs, and the Inclination ſhe 
had to him, were at the utmoſt Strife with- 
in her Breaſt, and put her into ſuch Diſor- 
ders, that, wholly unable to reſolve in what 
manner ſhe ſhould behave, ſhe ſuffer d him 
to remain in the Poſture he was in for ſome 
Moments, without ſpeaking to him. But 
Love at length triumphing over Pride, I 
75 »ought not, ſaid ſbe, to be angry at a Decla- 
ration I have in a manner extorted from | 
8 . E | 
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you; much leſs at the force of a Paſſion, 
which I know is involuntary —— however, 
I would not have you be too pre ſuming in 
your Hopes — tho I abſolutely forbid you 
to deſpair. He was about to make ſome 
Reply to theſe Words, but ſhe turned haſti- 
ly away, and croſſed into another Walk, 
where one of the Maids Was gathering a 
Sallad. He durſt not follow) for fear of be- 
ing taken notice of, and tis poſſible was not 
much troubled to be left alone, that he might. 

reflect on what had paſs d. Diffident as he 
Was, the whole Proceedings of Matilda 
made him plainly ſee, that he was not in- 
different to her; and what Raptures ſuch a 
Diſcovery afforded, are eaſy to be conceived. 
Matilda, on the other hand, was not leſs 
pleaſed to find herſelf the Object of his Af- 
fection; ſhe run directly to her Chamber, to 
indulge the dear Idea, and as ſhe truly lov d, 
thought his Love a ſufficient Compenſation 
for all other Wants. The Ice thus broke, 
and both their Hearts in this happy Situa- 


tion, a ſecond Opportunity was not wan- 


ting to complete what the firſt had fo. well 
began; and every Meeting making ſome 
Improvement on the laſt, Love ſo well 
play d his Part, that Calamus loft all his 
Baſhfulneſs, and Matilda her Pride: each 
ſeem d to ſtudy nothing but to vie with the 
other in giying Demonſtrations of the moſt 
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2 md ee Paſſion that ever was. 
But as it was judg d highly improper, that 
Mercutio, or his Wife, ſhould be made ac- 
quainted with their mutual Flame, they 
manag d their Afﬀairs with the utmoſt Se- 
crecy and Caution, never ſpeaking to each 
other but at times when they knew them- 
ſelves ſecure, nor entruſting any Perſon 
wWhatſoeyer with their Sentiments. They 
were, however, engag d by the moſt ſolemn 

"Vows, and breaking of Gold between them, 

never. to entertain the leaſt Thought 'of 
Love but for each other. Both made un- 
heard- of Imprecations to confirm the Con- 
tract; among many others, Calamus, kneel- 
ing, wiſh d, That if ever he prov'd falſe to 
| his betrothed Matilda, ſome dreadful and 
unlook d- for Fate might hurry him from 
the World, without giving him time to en- 
treat Forgiveneſs, either from her or Heaven. 

Thus inviolably united, as both then ima- 
gin d, they look d on themſelvrs as much 


HFusband and Wife, as if the Ceremony of 


the Church had made them ſo; and in this 
Opinion Matilda ſuffer d the impatient Ca- 
lamus to ſatisfy all that the Cravings of his 
Love could demand of her. In fine, there 
paſs d betwixt them all thoſe Endearments, 
Which a real Marriage alone can render 
laudable, or ſecure the laſting Poſſeſſion of. 
on * had it been for both, if the one had 

| indeed 
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indeed been ſolemniz d, or the * bern 


omitted; but their ill Stare ordain'd it as is 


related, and it was but for a ſmall Space of 


time, that either fonnd any real Satisfaction 


in the Enjoyment of theſe ſtolen Delights 


The entire Poſſeſſion of Matildas Perſon, 


ſoon convinc d Calamus, that it was not her 
alone he languiſh'd for. He rioted indeed 
in all the Pleaſures that Love (if what he 
felt, were worthy of that Name) cou'd yield; 


but he was ſtill diſtinguiſh'd as the Servant, 


not the Son of Mercurio ; that Wealth, that 
Grandeur, which was truly the Idol of his 
Soul, was as much out of his Reach as be- 


fore, nor could he flatter himſelf with even 


a Shadow. of becoming Maſter of it, till af- 
ter the Death of that Gentleman, who, be- 
ing of a healthy Conſtitution, promis d to 


live many Vears. To add to this Reflec- 5 


tion, he daily perceived Imperfections both 
in the Mind and Body of Matilda; which, 
blinded by the extreme Awe and Reſpect 
he had for her, as a Perſon plac'd in a 


Sphere infinitely above him, he could not 


before diſcover. 

In fine, his Afſection for her continually 
abated, -till at laſt he regretted the Engage- 
ment he was under, and accounted nothing 
ſo great a Misfortune, as to be obligd to 
live all his Life with a Woman of her 
Homour ; but as if every thing was con- 

trived 


* 
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trived to heighten his Dil guſt, an Accident 
happen' d which made him certain within 
himſelf, that the Sentiments he now .enter-= 
tain d of Matilda were conformable to right 
Reaſon, and thoſe, he had formerly been 
poſſeſs d of in her favour, no more than 
founded on Chimæra s. 

He was one day walking i in a very plea- 
fant Field adjacent to Mercutio's Houſe, 
when he ſaw coming towards him a y young 


 . Man, whole Face he thought himſelf per- 


ſectiy acquainted with; but whoſe. preſent 
rich Garb made him immediately check that 
Imagination, as having more the appearance 
of a Perſon of the firſt Quality, than an or- 
. Tradeſman. He was therefore about 
1 without taking any notice, when 
Fs other calling him by his Name, .made 
him know. his firſt Suggeſtions had not de- 
ceived. him, and he preſently cry'd, Ru- 
_ perto, is it you? for that was the Name of 
this Citizen lately metamorphos'd into a Beau, 
Yes, anſwer'd he, I am, that Ruperto with 
whom once you were ſo intimate; that I 
am ſurpriz d the alteration of Habit ſhou'd 
make you miſtake me for another. There 
paſs d between em ſeveral Queſtions and Re- 


= plies concerning the Change of his Fortune, 


not material to be inſerted here: but Cale. 
mus, expreſſing a deſire to be inform d at 
full of all chat had happen d to him ſince they 


were 
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ca bes er irt. Y o N 
were laſt together, they adjourn'd to a Houſe 
of Entertainment; where, after having or- 
derd a Bottle and Glaſſes to be ſet before 


them, Ruperto acquainted his Friend that 


a young Gentlewoman of a very great F or- 
tune in her own hands, had taken a fancy 
to him, and conſented to become his Wife, 
on condition he wou'd leave off his Buſineſs. 
This Propoſal, ſald he, was too pleafing 
not to be readily comply d with; 1 per- 
form'd every thing ſhe deſird of me, we 
were marry d, and I am now accounted the 
Poſſeſſor of fifteen thouſand Pounds in Caſh, 
beſides an Eſtate of four hundred Pounds a 
Vear, in good Arable and Paſture. Here he 
leſt off ſpeaking, and Calamus began to 
congratulate his happy Fate; but the other 
ſuffer d him not to expatiate long upon it, 
burt interrupting him with a deep Sigh, Hold, 
hold, Calamus, {aid he, nor judge of things 
by their appearance: were there no more 
than what 1 have related to you, I might 
indeed be feckon d among thoſe who are 
called the Minions of Fortune; but alas! 
you little know the Agonies, the racking 
Cares, the thouſand Inquietudes that lurk- 
beneath this gay Brocade Waiſtcoat, and 
prey upon my Heart. Take my Advice, 
dear Calamus, continu'd he, perctiving he 
ſfeem'd amaz'd, never marry for Riches; 
only believe a Woman's moit valuable Por- 
| tion 
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tion is Virtue; ec and 1 Sek Senſe 5 | 


and ſhe that wants any of the 

tho' endow'd with a whole Kingdoan's $ Hel- 
* 

1 I am ſorry, reply d Calamus, that you 

give me room to think your Wife has Faults, 

to counterbalance the Benefits of an Alliance 

with her; for ſure they muſt be great indeed, 

to enforce. you to think ſo. 

Tou ſhall be judge yourſelf, reſumed Ru- 


perto; but firſt I muſt acquaint you, in or- 


der to let you know, how impoflible it is I 
ſhou d exaggerate her Errors, Chat J have a 
_ Gratitude in my Nature, which will not ſuf- 
fer me to loſe he Memory of what ſhe has 
done for me, and a Fondneſs for her Perſon, 
which renders me leſs quick- ſighted than 
any other Man wou d be to her Imperſec- 
tions, which are chiefly thefe: There is an 
unaccountable Peeviſhneſs in her Humour, 
which gives her a Diſtaſte for every thing 
that is ſaid or done, and an innate Love of 
Contradiction, which permits her not to be 
pleaſed if any one about her is ſo— Thus 
much for her Temper in general; but as to 
my own particular, Sullenneſs, or ſtern Up- 
braidings damp all the Happineſs of Conju- 
Sal Endearments; ſhe treats me in publick 
as her Slave, and in private as her Plague 
In ſhort, whatever were her Motives to 
make me her H usband, nothing is now more 

| certain, 


Fs F 
dertaln, than that I am now the Object of 
her Averſion; and as I am conſcious of ha- 
ving done nothing to occaſion ſuch a Change, 
have cauſe to fear it ſprings from a new Paſ- 
fioh———— Thus every way I am a Wretcth, 
and fee no room to hope I ever can be other- 
Rr Torr: 5 8 
Calamus cont'd not but confeſs that a Wife 
ſueh as he had deſcribed, maſt be N 
of giving him a great deal of Uneafineſs, 
eſpecially as he ftill continued to love her; 
but, /aid he, were it my Fortune to be ſo 
yoked, 1 wou'd take my Pleaſure abroad, 
this Town affords Variety enough ———She 
Mou'd exhanft her whole” Stock of II 
Humour on others, and when T camę home 
weary'd with Delights, haye nothing left 
to fay. Alayf cry'd Ruperto, you talk as 
uninſtructed in Womankind, however weak 
in other things, their Tongues can hold per- 
petual tug: But, to be ſerious, if I were ca- 
pable of uſing her in the manner you pre- 
feribe, what Joys cot'd I partake in the 
midſt of. the gayeſt Company in the world, 
when I was certain of returning to Noiſe 
und Clamout, of finding my Houſe in Con- 
fuſion, and perhaps more conſumed by the 
outrageous Pafflon of my Wife, in breaking 
Chiria, tearing Headclothes, and burning 
all the cou'd not otherwiſe deſtroy, (as 
ſack Freaks are common with her) than I 
RY E - cou'd 
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Todd 1 in the moſt "Re "Ra Diver- 
ſions I ſhoud make choice . 
= They had a long Converſation on this 
* bead: But all Calamus cou d ſay, was not 
. ſufficient to . perſuade the other there was 

any poſſibility of being eaſy, without en- 
tirely quitting his Termagant; which he 
told him he was. refoly'd to do, as ſoon as 
be coud get a Sum of her Money into his 
Hands, ſuffcient to enable him to ſet up his 
Buſineſs in ſome other Kingdom. 4 
They were no Tooner ſeparated, than C. 
lamus reflected how great a Reſemblance 
there was between his Friend's Adventure 
And his own; and tho he was apt to believe 
(according to the Proyerb, which ſays, Every 
IF Man can tame a Shrew, but he that has 
Her) that he ſhou'd be able to deal with 
Matilda much better than Nuperto cou d 
do with his Wife; z yet he thought that ei- 
ther to reclaim or conquer ſuch a Diſpoſi- 
tion, was a Trouble no wiſe Man wou'd. will | 
lingly undertake, and was pleaſed in his 
. own mind, that the Ceremony of Marriage 
had not paſs d between him and Matilda, 
flattering himſelf that ſomething or other 
might happen to change her Sentiments, be- 
fore the death of Mercutio ſhould permit a 
Declaration of their Love. It was now he 
began to conſider, that true, Happineſs con- 
fiſts in Quiet dl Cones ; and that barely 
not 


1 5 
riot to want the Neceſſaries of Life, was RE ö 
| ficient to aſſord theſe two invaluable Blef- 
fings: He found the Charms of Shew and 
Equipage were chiefly owing to a new Ac- 
uaintance with them, and Toft the greateſt 
rt of their Reliſh on being more familiar, 
How madly (id he to himſelf\ have 1 
wiſhed and ſued for my own Mitery ! 
Did I not know that a plain Coat anſwer'd' 
all the Purpoſes” of Apparel, as well as an 
embroider d one ?— That walking on 
foot was more conduciye to Health, than 
lolling in a Coach and Six? That 2 
reaſonable Appetite might be as well ſatiſ- 
fied with one wholeſome Diſh, as a variety of 
far-fetch'd Dainties ?—That my Sleep wou'd' 
be as ſound under a Coverlet*of Wool, as 
Velvet ? And are theſe, continud he, 
theſe Superfluities worth bartering my eter- 
al Peace to acquire? Yet theſe were all 1 in- 
duced me to wiſh Matilda mine. 

What a diſmal Scene had been ayoided, 
cou'd he have judgd of things in this man- 
ner before his fatal Engagement with Ma- 
tilda! But ſuch is the 'Temper of that Sex, 
who, becauſe more robuſt of Body than the 
other, boaſt alſo a ſuperiour Strength of Rea- 


fon ; that when inſtigated by any Paſſion, of 


what kind ſoever, they run blindfold in the 


porfurr of it, nor r give themſelves leiſure 0 


faction; not it he Was yet arrived to a 


— * wy , 
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" reſlet, till Reflection vames ton late ta re- 


mad the Evil. 
6 Haying brought bimſelf to I way = 
thinking, tis caly_ to believe the EA of 


his Betroths afforded him but little Satiſ- 


degree gy, wholly diſliking ber Perſon, but 
| Her Temper of Mind, and the Conſideration. 
that he was obliged to endure. all the Ca- 
prices of Ill-bumour ſhe ſhou'd hereafter 
treat him with, left him but little Taſte far 
the Tendemeis he at preſent received from 
her. But now eame on the time when ho 
Was to experienge the. Miſery which a too 
zaſty Engagement ardinazily brings an, and 
all thoſe Racks which the —— moſt violent 
and moſt oꝑpaſite Paſſions i in nature can in- 
flict, when Fruggling with. aach other in the 
5 gener Ul 62 N mie Fer 
penin 55 ying ſomet 
a at : Shop, there ſell ſo great a 
Shower of Rain and Hail, that he was ob- 
ged to remain, as it were weather- bound, 
ome time after he had made his Purchaſe: 
on which the Maſfer of the Houſe deſired 
him to walk into a Parlour, and fit doun 
till the Storm ſhoud be over. Calamus aca, 
eepted the Invitation, and was N 
into a Room where two Gentle women were 
Irink ing Tea, and with a great deal of good 
 Nanners defred him to + _ of their Af 
ternoon's 


* 
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ternoon's Regale: There was vo need of 
asking Him à ſecond time, his Eyes and 
Heart were already rivetted to the Face of 
one of them, who was the Daughter of the 
Shop- keeper, as the other was the Wife. 
Never did Love operate more ſuddenly, nor 
more ſtrongly, than on Calamus the very 
firſt Glance of the amiable Lucy, for fo ſhe 
was called, ſeem'd to thrill his Soul with a 
pain- mix d Pleaſure, a kind of agonizing 
Tranſport, which, till that moment he had 
never felt, nor been capable of conceiving : 
So like are Love and Death in this, that 
both throw their Darts at once, and com- 
monly, when tis leaſt expected, the fatal 
Blow i is given. 

The Modeſty and. ſweet i of 
Lucy, heighten d the | Paſſion which her 
Eyes had Taſpird, and poor Calamus was 
now ſo wholly loſt in Love, that, in his 
mind, he curſed the returning Sun for 6k | 
ving away thole Clouds. which had gi 
him a — * to ſtay. In taking his = 
he thought. he left part of himſelf behind, 
and the Confuſion he was in at doing it, 
gave the Mother of Lucy room to gueſs at 
ſome part of the Truth; tho ſhe were more 
diſcreet than to make any mention of jt, tilt . 
aſſured ſhe n not been. did in e 
* a e 
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Tis only the raptur d Imagination FF a 
downright Enthuſiaſt in Love can be able 
to figure any Idea of what paſs'd in the 
Soul of Calamus, during the firſt Emotions 


of his Paſſion: nor can the Horrors, which 


on the Remembrance of his former Engage- 
ment, ſoon enter d into his Mind, be concei- 
ved by any but a defpairing Sinner at the 
Point of Death, ſeeing all Heaven before 
bim, and condemned to Hell. Matilda, 
' before indifferent to him, now grew ſo odi- 
ous in his Eyes, that every Thought of her 
was more dreadful to him, than all the Tor- 
tures Art cou d invent He looked on her 
as the Grave of allhis Hopes, his eternal Ruin, 
and loaded both her and himſelf with Curſes, ö 
ſor having entred into Bonds, whieh it did not 
* appear to him he ſhould de able to break. 
He was, notwithſtanding all this, not ſo 
entirely void of Reaſon, or of Gratitade, as 
not to ſtruggle for ſome time with all his 
Might againſt a Paſſion, which, in the be- 
ginning, ſeem d to him ſo hopeleſs; that it 
brought its ownPuniſhment along with it ; but 


were Love is once truly ſeated in the Soul, 
bo impoſſible tis to remove it thence, the 


Ex xperience of almoſt every one demon- 
ſtrates. | His Endeavours to repel, added 
but to the Strength of that all- powerful 
Paſſion; and when he farc'd himſelf to call 


: to o ind the Love and T enderneſs of Ma- 
rilda, 


1 


(un) 


tilde, che lage of the-too Brel) — 1 
. roſe with ten / thouſand Charms, and checC- 


_. ked the vajn Remembrance. At laſt, un- 
able to contend, he yielded himſelf a Slave, 


and-- imagining, it wou'd afford ſome little 


| Eaſe to his Chains, reſolyed to give his Paſ- 
ſion all the Gratification it was allow'd him 
to hope he ever ſhou'd obtain; that of 
feaſting his Eyes with gazing on the belov d 


2 ject. To this End, he made many Ex- 


es to her Father's Shop, ſometimes buy- 


* ſometimes cheapning Goods, and was 


frequently bleſt mi he Sight of his Ado- 
rable by that means. On Sundays he went 
to the ſame Church, contriv'd to fit as near 
her as poſſible, and by theſe repeated Inter- 


views added freſh Fewel to that Fire, which EA 


had already almoſt conſumed him. 
But becauſe all theſe Opportunities ſeem" a 
too few for his rapacious Wiſhes, he | reſol- 
ved to quit his Maſter's Houſe,” and take a 
private Lodging, that -he might ſometimes, 
in one Diſguiſe, ' ſometimes in another, lurk 
about the Houſe, which contained the Dar- 


ling of his Soul;and thus be able to ſee, and 


hear more of her; than he cou d do in his 


own Shape, or while he continu d at Mer- 


cut io s. The Death of a Relation in the 
Country, which happened at this time, by 
which he came into the Poſſeſſion of about 


30 l. per Annum, furniſhed him with a Pre- 


_ rence 


"'T . 
8 
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ſhou d not have all the 
Intereſt in his 


f ſeure Corner, near the Back of that Houſe 
ſeveral times in a day, either at ſome of the 


_ tefs and leſs worthy! his Conſideration, and 


: 


T5 


7 ' tence of deſiting leave to go down'to ſettle 
| his Affairs. Mercatio was of too good 


'A 
Nature, and had beſide too great a Kind- 
neſs for him in particular, to refuſe any 


thing that ſhoud be for nis Advantage, 


and therefore readily comply d with his Re- 
queſt. Nor did Matilda much oppoſe his 
going, tho had ſhe. not been deceived by 


ber own exceſſive Vanity, which remonſtra- 


ted to her, that it was an utter I 
lity, that a Perfon ſhe vouchſafed to fayour, 
Regard for her me 
deſir d, ſhe might cafily have perceived; by 
his ill-diftembled Tenderneſs, in his private 
Adieu to her, — ſhe. had no Ne" 7 


taken a Bale Lodgiag i in an ob- 


Having 


wherein the Father of Lury lived, he ſaw, 


Windows, or at the Door, the dear-lov'd 
Face, which had the Power to inform him 


what real Paſſion was; he ſaw her, and in- 


dulged himſelf ſo farin looking on her, with- 


out being ſeen by her, that his Deſires of 


Poſſeſſion 


ing more and more inflamed 


by ſtilb difcovering ſome new Beauty in her, 


the Obligations he Had to Matilda became 


at length vaniſhed inte nothing. He now 


| ms dons. aan. decade. 


yolun- 


voluntary Paſſion; and as he cou d not thin 
the Charming Lucy obliged to him for the 
Devotion his Soul paid to her, no more did 
he think himſelf obliged to Matilda ſor the 
Aſſection ſhe. bore to him. Reaſon alſo 
ſeemed to plead in fayour of his preſent De- 
ſires; the Character of Lucy Was ſweets. 
affable, and modeſt; that of Matilda, ſtern, 
inſolent, and bold; the Mind as well as 
Perſon of the one, promis'd.a continued Series 
of Felicity to him who .ſhou'd be her Hus- 
band; that of the other, an eternal Scene of 
Jars and Diſcontent. The chief Scruples 
of his Conſcience being thus removed con- 
cerning Matilda, he cou'd cafily. abfolve 
himſelf for offering his Service to Lucy; 
and as he knew ſhe. was not in point of 
Fortune . above his Hopes, he at length. 
aſſumed Courage enough to form a Reſolu- 
tion of addreſſing her Parents on that ſcore, 
Purſuant to this Deſign, he went to the Shop, 
but-on ſeeing the Father of the Charmer of 
his Soul, he was taken with a kind of Sink- 
ing of the Spirits, which wou d not fuffer him 
to reveal the amorous Errand on which he 
came; ſo paſſing it off with a How- do- ye, 
he took his Leave. Aſham'd of his Ti- 
midity, he went again, and the ſecond time 
was more embolden d. The Defire he had 
of being initiated as 4 Branch of their 
Family, being now reyealed, the old Man 
1 "I rold 


e 'Y | 
told him, he would confider of his För 
fals, and would be glad to ſee him another 


time. Not to be rejected, is ſufficient to 


give a Lover Hopes, and the bare Poſſibi- 


lity of obtaining the Charming Lucy, gave 
him more ſubſtantial Joys than the fure Poſ- 
ſeſſion of all the Beauties of the whole Earth 
beſide cou'd have afforded hi. 


In this pleaſing Situation of Soul let bi 


leave him for a while, and ſee in what 
manner that of Lucy was diſpos d. That 
young and truly innocent Maid, had never 
known what amorous Inclinations meant; yet 


at the firſt Approach of Calamus, a plea- 
fing Warmth ran through her Veins, ſhe felt 
i Pcafure i in ſeeing him, and in hearing him 
ſpeak, to which till then ſhe was a Stran- 
ger; and aſter his Departure ſhe retained 
the Idea of all he had ſaid or done; and 
Love, to which | ſhe was ordain d a Votary, 
fail'd not to repreſent every Look and Word 


to the Advantage of the agreeable Calamus. 
The various Times he ſaw her aſterwards, 
the tender Glances he ſent towards her, when 


paſſing by her Door, or from his Pew at 
Church, had an Influence over her, which 
he was far from the Vanity of hoping and 


5 if ſhe was not yet enamour d, ſhe wanted 


but to know ſhe was beloved to make her 


e Prepared in this Manner, it was not 


difficult for her F ner, after haying con- 
ſalted 


0 e 
ſulted with his Wiſe, to perſuade. her to 
receive the Viſits of a, perſon whom they 
thought not unworthy of her, and whom ſhe 
had already ſo great an Inclination to be- 
lieve merited every thing. In fine, they no 
ſooner declared the Name of her New; A- 
dorer, and that they thought it wou d be no 
diſad vantageous Match, than ſhe told them, 
with a modeſt. Bluſh, which at the ſame 
time aſſur d them, her Inclinations went 
hand in hand with their Commands, that 
ſhe wou'd not refuſe any Addreſſes they 
ſhou'd think fit to permit. | 

Being licenced to viſit her, he had the 
Satisfaction to find he made as quick a Pro- 
greſs towards obtaining his Deſires as coud 
be expected from a Maid ſo young, and 
truly modeſt as Lucy; but being unwilling 
Mercutio, or Matilda, ſhould know any 
thing of his Proceedings, till it ſnould be 
too late to put a Stop to them, he care- 
fully avoided the Sight of any Perſons hy 
whom the News of his being in Town ſhould 
reach their Ears; and conſtantly wrote 
every Week to the former, ſtill making 
ſome Excuſe for his long Abſence he nt 
the Letters under Cover to a Friend in that 
Part of the County, where they believed him 
to be, who ſent them by Poſt as directed. 
This Caution entirely deſtroyed all Suſpi- 
cion; and tho ſeveral People had met him 


*_ - 
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Þy chance, and ſpok e of it to e ; 
yet theſe Letters, with the Poſt-Mark upon 
them, made him imagine, that it was either 
III-Will or Miſtake, cba occaſion d the 
Report of his being in any other Place than 
where he pretended to have gone. 
But tho Mercutio was willing to excuſe 
this long Abſence of his Clerk, ' Matilda 
grew impatient at the Neglect of her Ser- 
vant : and tho ſhe imputed his Stay only 
to a ſordid View in ſettling his Affairs, 
yet ſhe thought a petty Eftate of 30 1, 
per Annum, not worth the Loſs of her 
_ Embraces for the {pace of fix Weeks; for 
_ much Time had now elaps'd fince his 
Departure, What, ſaid ſhe to her ſelf, have 
I condeſcended to throw myſelf into the 
Arms of a Wretch ſo meanly-ſoul'd, as to 
put any thing in Competition with me ?— 
Shall a little paultry Income, which 1 
cou'd purchaſe with a Ring off my Fi inger, 
have ober to detain him from me ?- 
Ought he to think of any thing but the Fa- 
yours I have beſtow'd on him? — Can 
he live and think Life a Bleſſing without 
the Sight of me? —— Is not the utmoſt 
he can pay in Love, Tenderneſs, and Gra- 
titude all too little for the unbounded Bleſ- 


 fings my Pity has conferred upon him? In 
theſe Tranſports of Rage, ſhe one day 
ſet es fown to whe to him, knowing 
by 


* 
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by the pars ef he Wee eee 
how to direct. 

The Contents of her Lg were as 
S OMEN 


* Men! ' 


O imagine your be Stay Wann 
from any new Engagement, wou d 
9 ws. to wrong myſelf; for 1 know you 
« neither can nor dare think any other Wo- 
man worthy of a Heart I vouchſafed to 
& receive, and have ſo dearly purchas d; 
„ but 1 look upon it as little lefs eu 
« that a mercenary View, and for fo a 
&« a Pittance as the ſmall Parcel of Land 
* bequeathed to you, ſhou d have the Power 
#-to keep you three Days, much more 
| * twice that Number of Weeks, from the 
* Sight of a Perſon, who ought to make 
* thi whole Happineſs of your future Life. 
Remember what J am, and you need 
not then be told how much you owe me. 
„ But I am ready: to make ſome Al 
os « wat for the Meanneſs of your Educa- 
tion, which generally infpires ſuitable 
« Notions; therefore forgive what is paſt, 
* as believing you knew no better; a nd | 
“ that it was rather Inadvertency than a 
* ftudy'd Sligtit has made you before 
* in à manner * unworthy a Man I 
ä thought 


wa >? 1 _ 


1 38 3 c 
« thoug, ht fit to * 4 bappy—1T EX 
« pect no Excuſes in writing, our Circum- 


c ftances will not permit them; nor were 


« jt otherwiſe, wou'd I condeſcend to regard 


& any thing cou'd be alledgd that way— 


« Tis your immediate Return that I com- 


4 mand Leave the care of your For- 


« tune entirely to me; and, by a proper 
« Ap cc in Fiery endeayour to me- 
7 ri ie Pardon of. her you have offended. 


| MATIL D 4. 


This Letter coming to the Hand of Ca- 
lamus's Friend, he put under a Cover, and 


directed for him at his private Lodging in 


Town ; which he no ſooner receiv'd, than it 
filld him with moſt terrible Agonies. A 


thouſand and a thouſand times he curs d his 
Avxarice and Ambition, which alone had 
drawn him into an Engagement with this 
imperious Woman, whoſe Diſpoſition, when 


compared with that of the amiable. Lucy, 

appear d in its moſt ſhocking Colours. 
Never did any Heart labour under a Di- 

lemma more perplexing than that of the 


unhappy Calamus - A thouſand different 


Sentiments at once roſe up, and deprived 
each other of the force of Reſolution; ſome- 
times he thought it beſt to return to Mer- 


* * a with Matilda, and viſit 
his 


1 


"AE 


CC 
his beloved Lucy by ſtealth; but there was 
an innate Principle of Honeſty in his Tem- 
per, which wou'd not ſuffer him to carry 
on ee Sometimes he thought 


to write to Matilda, and confeſs himſelf 
not in a Condition to become her Husband; 
but the perfect Acquaintance he had with 
the Violence of her Spirit, forbad him to 
proceed in that manner: But never did he 
once wiſh there was a poſſibility for him to 
baniſh the Idea of Lucy from his Mind, or 
ons any account return to his firſt Vows, ſo 
wholly diſagreeable was the Object of them 
now become, and fo inchanting was his pre- 
ſent Paſſion. ' After long reaſoning within 
- himſelf, he at laſt reſoly'd to keep Matilda 
in ignorance of the Change wrought in him, 
till the accompliſhment of his Marriage with 
the other, ſhould put it ont 'of her power - 
to prevent him from enjoying that only Hap- 

ineſs his Soul was bent upon. I am not 

e firſt Man, 'cry'd he, that has broke thro 
a Promiſe raſhly, and without Conſideration 
made; and when Matilda ſhall hear that 
I am the lawful Husband of another, the 
Knowledge how impoſſible it wou'd be for 
all her Endeayours to diffolye that ſacred _ 
Tye, join'd with the ſhame of repeating 
what has paſs'd between us, will prevent 
her from doing any thing to the prejudice 
of my Peace, or her own Honour. He 
| 25 | therefore 


(48) 


| pr therefore determin'd to preſs the Solemniza 


tion of Marriage with Lacy as much as 45 
fible; and, in the mean time, believi 
wou d ſerve as the beſt Excuſe to Mati Py 
wrote to Mercutio, pretending himſelf 50 
with a violent Indiſpoſition, which wou 
not ſuffer him to ſtir out of his Chamber, 
2 uch leſs to take a E without mani- 
danger of his 
His cager Preſſures, the ſeeret Inclina- 
tions of Lucy, and the gaod Opinion her 
Parents had coneciy'd. 50 him, compleated 
his Wishes in a ſhort time. The rhe adi 
of their Marriage was e eee 
ner perfectly — tho very privately, 
the Deſire of Calamus that it ſhou'd be 
ſo; which: the Father of the Bride readily 
complied with, as believing it ſprung from 
2 Frugality which was not at all diſpleaſing 
to him. Being now one of Ha Is a Ca- 
lamus diſchargd his Lodging, and was en- 
tirely with his Father- in- law, where every 
moment he found ſomething ſtill more char- 
ming in his dear Lucy; Poſſeſſion was ſo 
far from making any Abatement in his Paſ- 
fon, that the * 3 which ſhe was now 
authoriz d to treat him with, gave her Gra- 
ces which before he had no Idea of, and 
the Sweetneſs, Modeſty, and Tenderneſs of 
her Nature, diſcovering themſelves through 


all her Words and Actions, giving him the 


aſh urance 


* 


— 
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e of a laſting Felicity "Wl her, 
made him look on himſelf as the ha ppieſt 
Man on Earth; and, for a time, 2. dall 
Conſiderations of his fatal Engagement with 
Matilda. 18 
The Neceffity there was, however, chat 


he ſhou'd ſee Mercurio, and make up his 


Accounts with him, obliged him to think of 
going there; tho che whole World cou 
not produce a Place fo irkfome to OF as 


the Houſe which contained Matilda. 


was ſeveral days before he cou'd res 
in what manner he ſhould declare the Secret 
of his Marriage, or whether he ſhou'd only 
diſcharge himſelf from the Service of Mer- 
cutio, by telling him that he was otherwiſe 
ide for, * leave the way he was ſo, 
to be related by ſome other Tongue; nor, 
at laſt, was 815 to come to any fix d Refo- 
' ation. How much he ſuffer'd from Re- 
morſe and Shame at the Apprehenſions of 
Matildz's but too juſt Reproaches, is not to 
be expreſsd ; which, joined with the Con- 
ſtraint he was under of concealing his Dit 
orders from Lucy, render d his Condition 
ſcarce ſupportable: To put an end to it, he 
therefore ſummon d up all his Courage, and 


went to wait upon Mercutio, whom he 


found alone in his Counting-houſe, being 
now obliged to be his own Clerk. Aſter 
ſome Apologies for * (as he ſaid) 

9 deen 


| 64 0 
been forced to negle& his Buſineſs 55 ſo 
long a time, he proceeded to inform him that 
he intended not to return to his Service; that 
having a ſmall Eſtate in the Country, it was 
more agreeable to his Inclinations to ſettle 
there, and with much ado at length told 
him he was marry d. Mercutio, WhO was 
one of the beſt-naturd Men in the world, 
burſt into laughter at the Concluſion of his 
Story, and, in a familiar way, rally d him 
on his Behaviour I ſuppoſe, aid he, 
the Indiſpoſition you wrote concerning, was 
only that of Love; for the Accompliſhment 
of your Deſires has ſo perfectly cured you, 
that you ſeem not to have been ſick at all. 
Calamus bluſh'd at theſe Words, but wou'd 
not confeſs he had ſo far decciycd. him. 
The good old Gentleman then asked him 
Who he had married, with many other Queſ- 
tions concerning the Fortune and Family 
of his Wife; all which the other anſwer d 
as near the Truth as poſſible. After which, 
Mercutio wou'd needs have him go up into 
the Dining Room, telling him his Wife wou d 
be very glad to wiſh him Joy, as wou'd al- 
ſo his e if ſne had been at home; for, 
| ſaid he, ſhe always had a very great Kind- 
neſs for you, but ſhe is gone fix or ſeven Miles 
into the Country with a Relation, and, I be- 
lieve, will not return this Week. An unexpec- 


bes. ted * to a condemn d Criminal could 


hardly 


« 
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hardly afford greater Joy, than did Cala. 
mus feel at this account of Matilda ab- 
ſence; he knew not what the firſt Emotions 
of ker Rage might not have dictated to her 
Tongue on ſo ſudden a Surprize ; or if ſhe 
had reſtrain d herſelf ſo far, as not to have 
uttered any Words which might have be- 
tray d their Correſpondence before her Pa- 
rents, yet the Reproaches of her Looks had 
been enough to have involved him in the 
ntmoſt Confuſion. But all theſe Terrors be- 
ing removed, he followd Mercutio with a 
great deal of Willin gneſs; where the Lady 
being made Ae with the Change of 
his Condition, congratulated him- upon it 
inthe moſt civil and obliging Terms, and told 
him that ſhe ſhould be glad to ſee his Wife, 
if he would bring her to their Houſe; but 
Calamus excuſed himſelf from that, thank- 
ing her ſor the Honour ſhe did them both, 
but ſaid, that being ſpeedily to go into the 
Country, they were in too great a hurry to 
accept of it. After ſome Compliments of 
this nature, he went with Mercutio again 
into the Counting-houſe, where, on exami- 
nation of the Books, every thing was found 
ſo fair on the fide of Calamus, that the o- 
ther acknowledged he never had a Perſon 
to ſerve him in that Capacity more fit for 
his Buſineſs, nor bad behay'd with greater 
ri | 
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pF bis Affair, ſo much dreaded by e 
mus, being happily over, and e Days 
elapſing in which he heard nothing of Ma 
| Zilda, tho he was told ſhe was come to 
town, and conſequently muſt know of his 
Marriage, made him flatter himſelf that 
wpjhat he had done, was either grown a Mat- 
ter of Indifference to her, or that the Injury 
being paſt redreſs, ſhe had reſolved, for her 
own, lake, to conceal it, 'This Belief ſet- 
| fling in his Mind, made him grow extreme- 
ly eaſy, and he had now. no thoughts but 
to tas. e himſelf in the undiſturbed poſ- 
ſeſſion of his eyer-charming Wife : As they 
had always concluded. to live on their lit- 
tle Eſtate in the Country, every thing was 
prepared for their going down; but as Ca- 
lamus was returning from taking Places in 
the Stage-Coach, in order for their Depar- 
ture the next Day, he unfortunately met 
Mercutio in his Chariot, who ſtopping, cal- 
led him to him, and very obligingly asked 
him concerning his Affairs; and being told 
by him, that the next Day was aſſign d for 
his Departure, I wiſh you all the Succeſs 
vou can hope for, ſaid that worthy Gentle- 
man; and to ſhew the regard I have for 
you, will bring my Family to make you a 
Viſit as ſoon as you are ſettled. Calamus 
could not avoid expreſſing ſome Gratitude 
| for this Fayour, tho' it was what he wou'd 
have 
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have. adly evaded the acceptance of, had 
there, been a poſſibility of it. Conſeious of 
the Wrong done to Matilda, the Preſence 
of her Father fill d him with the moſt poye / 
nant. Remorle — the very apprehenſions 
of coming into her ſight, was as 22 to 
him as the Grave There was, hows 
ever, no remedy, and all he had to hope 
was, that her own. Pride wou'd put her on 
inventing ſome Excuſe to avoid accompany- 
ing her Father and Mother in that Journey; 
and he was the more induced to flatter him · 
ſelf thus far, becauſe ſhe had teſtify d ſome 
command over her Paſſions, i in 1 | 
ther by Words nor Looks given any occa- 
ſion - the Family for Suſpicion, either of 
the paſt Thar ſhE had for him, or of 
the Indi ignation he was ſenſible ſhe felt at 
the news of his abandoning her. 
Tis certain, indeed, that when this abu 
| ſed Lady, at her return from that little Party 
of ' Pleaſure ſhe. was engaged in, when Cas 
lamus - waited. on Mercut io, heard of his 
Marriage, | ſhe ſeemed to liſten to it as 4 
Piece of News, in which ſhe had no Con- 
gern; but long would it not have been in 
her Power to have reſtrain'd the vio- 
lent Emotions of her Soul at 10 unlook'd 
for: a Shock; therefore, ſeeming to want 
ſomething in her Chamber, ſhe ran thithet 
_ all ccc and {ONS | loek'd- tho 
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Door, vented R Part of the e 
Paſſions in Tears and Curſes. Had his 

Nuptials been yet uncompleated, tis poſſi- 
ble ſhe wou'd have gone to any Extremi- 
ties to have prevented the Gratification of 
his Wiſhes ; but the Evil was now with- 
out a Remedy, and all ſhe cou'd obtain 
by publiſhing the whole Affair, wou'd be 
but ' ſome few ſhort-lived Reflections on 


him, and everlaſting Diſgrace to herſelf. - 


Her good Senſe therefore prevailed on her 
to Ae to bury all bad paſs d in Silence, 
flattering herſelf, that the Conſideration of 
what he had loſk in loſing her, wou'd ſoon 
make him repent the mean Exchange he 

had made; and we ſhould have the Plea- 

ſure of beholding him as miſerable, as ſhe 
wiſh'd him. She expected every day to 

be told, that he hated his New Choice: 
that he beat her, had turned her out of 
doors; nay, ſometimes hoped, he would in- 
vent ſome means to put out ofthe way forever, 

a Woman, who had been the Occaſion of his 
Falſhood and Ingratitude; and that ſhe 
ſhou'd again ſee him at her Feet, as for- 
merly ſhe had done, ciivating —_— and 

Forgiveneſs. | 

Thus did her natural Vanity and Pride 
for a while buoy up her Spirits; but when 
ſhe heard by ſeveral, who had ſeen the 
N Couple together, that no F _ 

| | nels 
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neſs ever exceeded that with which * 
treated each other; and that Lucy had all 
the Perfections of her Sex, ſne was ready 
to burſt with Rage and Envy; a thouſand 
different Stratagems ran thro her Mind, to 
poiſon the Felicity of this happy Pair; but 
all ſeeming impracticable, the Piſquiet ſhe 
aimed to give them, recoiled upon herſelf ; and 
it was owing. to an uncommon Strength of 
Conſtitution, that the ſecrgt DiſtraQtion ſhe 
labour'd under did not deprive her of Life, 
or at leaſt bring her into 4 Condition leſs to 
be deſir d than Death. | 5 
Had ſhe remained always in this Diſpo- 
ſition, and left to Heaven and Time the 
Puniſhment of his Perjury, tis - poſlible, 
that ſome way or other ſhe, might have 
| ſeen her Wrongs reveng d; at leaſt her un- 
happy Circumſtances had deſery'd Pity, 
whereas now the mention of her Name cre- 
ates only Horrour and Deteſtation. But to 
proceed to the ſad Cataſtrophe, and give 
her Woes the Sum. 
Calamus being entirely fixed in kib Ha- 
bitation, and every thing fitted up for the 
Entertainment of Gueſts, he wrote to Mer- 
cutio, as he had been defird, to let him 
know, that he and his Wife were now in 
a condition to receive the Fayour he had pro- 
mis d to do him; on which the other ſet 
ſome Days apart from Buſineſs in order to 


paſs 
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chem chere, and ſent before him ⁊ | 


| of Tick Wines and other Proviffe 
it being His” "Deſign only ts 25 Calamuf 4 
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6 Pleafure; not put him to any Expefice in this 


Viſit, Malilda no ſooner was dong: of 
itioh, than the. trembled at the | 


this Expedi 
Thoughts of making one of the Company; 
ſhe knew not # it would be poſſible for her 
to behaye in ſuch a Manner, as wot᷑d not 
unravel the whole Myſtery, and was a thou- 
ſand times about to feign Herſelf, to avid 
enduring ſo fevere' a Shock, as that of ſe 
ing 2 who once had been ſo dear to her, 
in the Arms of another: But the curſt Cu- 
rioſity of bebolding what Sort of Charms 
_ © thoſe were that had bewiteh'd Him from 
her, together with the Defire *of ealitig 
ſome part of her Load of Anguiſh' in Up- 
 braidings on his Guilt,” which The thought 
the might get ſome opportunity of doing 
privately during their ſtay, prevaild ſo far, 
as to drive her to take that fatal Reſolution 
5 of going to his Houſe, 
| ©" The Day being arrived, ſhe took care to 
give herſelf all the Attractions ſhe' was able, 
in order to recoyer a Heart the thought once 
devoted to her, and which ſhe now wiſhed 
ſhould be iv, for no other end but to tor- 
ment it. Lacy, on the other fide; under- 
ſtanding that her Husband had Obligations 
to TORT; and that he, and the we” 
© 
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of his Family, came on purpoſe to do them 
- Honour, was not behind-hand with Matil- 
ds in her Endeayours to appear amiable : 
She dreſs'd herſelf in the richeſt and moſt» 
becoming Habit ſhe was Miſtreſs of, and 


contriy'd to have every thing about her per- 
ſectly neat and genteel, that ſhe might not 
diſcredit her Husband's Judgment in maki 
choice of her: and indeed ſhe look d 
very ſoft, engaging, and beautiful that Day, 
that ſhe cou'd not avoid exciting Reſpect 
and. good Wiſhes in all who ſaw her. not 
with Rivals Eyes, Nor was the manner in 
which ſhe received theſe new Gueſts leſs a- 
ble than her Perſon ; a graceful Humi- 
lity, and a modeft Aſſurance, accompany d 
her Behaviour, Mercutio and his Wife were 
charm'd with her, and highly applauded. - 
Calamus for his Diſcernment ; both praiſed 

her in Terms which made Matilda, in her 
heart, ready to curſe the Mouths that 
ſpoke, tho' it were thoſe of her own Pa- 
rents: and Calamus, tho to whom nothing 
could have been more obliging, from any 
other Perſons, or at any other Time,” wiſhed 
them to have been ſilent, well perceiving 
by Mat:lda's Looks ſome part of the Diſquiet 
ſuch Diſcourſes gave her. But as he knew 
the exceſhve Pride and Vanity of that La- 
dy's Nature, he imagined the Changes he 
perceived in her Countenance, ſprung only 
1 H nn 


from an envious Diſpoſition, believing not, 
by her conſenting to viſit him, that he re- 
tained any thing of her former Paſſion for 
him, or that ſhe conſider d his Marriage 
with another as a Misfortune to herſelf. 
Being thus flatter d with the opinion, 
that her preſent Agitations were no more 
than what he had ordinarily obſerved in 
Her on very flight Occaſions, he had not 
the leaſt Apprehenfion of * ny her De- 
ſpair was then beginning to ſuggeſt to 
her. | 
Dinner being ſery'd up, they all fat 1 | 
to Table; ; the Company conſiſting of Mer- 
cutzo, his Wife and Daughter, the Bride and 
Bridegroom, and an intimate Friend of Ca- 
 Jamuss, who was the ſame that had ma- 


naged the Affair of his Letters to Mercu- 


tio, and had been entruſted with the whole 
Secret. The Converſation now turned whol- 
Iy on gay Subjects, and every one ſeem- 
ing perfectly pleas d, Calamus either real- 
Iy was, or affected to appear extremely jo-— 
- cund ; which Matilda looking on as a new 
Inſult to her, had, in a moment, all Hell 
within her Boſom : All Conſiderations of 
Fame, and even of common Humanity, 
were ſtifled by 8 Rage; and 
as if actuated ſhe ſnatch d up 

a large Carving - 8 chat lay near her, 
ſtarting ney n her Chair, ſtruck 
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it into the Throat of Calamus, as he Was 
drinking, with ſo well- aimed and forcible a 
Blow, that it cut his Wind-Pipe quite thro'; 
and he fell inſtantly dead at her feet. But 
what Words can paint the Horror of this 
Scene as it deſerves ! The Eyes of all there 
preſent ſeem d ſtiff with Conſternation—— 
For half a moment, Terror and wild Diſmay 
_ enforced a profound Silence, each Faculty of 
the Soul was ſo lock d up in Amazement; 
nor Grief nor Fright found room to vent 
themſelves, even in Shrieks, till the murde- 
rous Matilda thinking her Revenge but half 
compleated, was about to plunge the fatal 
| Knife, dropping with the Blood of Cala- 
mut, into the Breaſt of his Wife, who 
Juſt then recoyer'd Senſe enough to know 


5 what ſhe had loft, and was falling into a 


8Swoon over the Body. This ſecond At- 
tempt made the whole Company at once 
ſtart from their Lethargy, and running to 
her, with a great Cry, wreſted from her 
Hand the curſed Weapon. The Noiſe 
Joon drew in the Servants of the Houſe, 
who ſeeing what had happen'd, and igno- 
rant of the Cauſe, ask'd many Queſtions, 
which were anſwer d, but with Exclama- 
tions, too confus d ſor any body to under- 
ſtand. But Matilda, quite mad to have 
been prevented from her purpoſe,  cry'd 
out aloud, May all perfidious Villains, who, 
b H 2 like 


5 deg Honour and Good-Nature, and who 
had ſo tenderly loved her, to hear! Mercu- 


| bleeding Corps threw her again into the 
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ce Neighbours, whom the Cries of the Ser- 
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lie Calamus, triumph in the Rum of out 


Ben, fall as he has done . glory in hav 


ing ſent his Soul to Perdition, and am only 
grie ved, that I had not the Power to dif 

tch his Minion the ſame way, What 
— eſſions were theſe for Parents of ſo 


io beat his Breaſt, his Wiſe tore her Hair, 
and were only capable of teſtifying the moſt 
terrible Agonies, while the Friend of Cala» 


ur was giving aſſiſtance to the almoſt ex- 


Lucy: After the had recover d from 
r fainting, the ſight of her Husband's 


fame Condition, and they were obliged to 
varry her to her Chamber, where — of 


v#nts had drawn into the Houſe, ſtaid by 
her, to afford what Comfort was in their 
power in this Extremity, while others ran 
for an Officer of Juſtice to ſecure Matilda. 


What Bitterneſs of Refledion, what An- 


guiſh of Heart ever equal d that of the diſ- 


Conſolate Mercurio in this dreadful Exi- 
gence! All the Hopes and Comforts of his 


Age for ever blaſted! His only Child in- 
volved in Guilt and Shame, and juſtly me- 
Titing the moſt ignominious Death! Eter- | 


nal Diſyrace entailed upon his Name! His 


Pg cut ns — her hom he expected 
wou'd 
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would have pro it! Ruin and Miſery - 
the end of all his Labours! A thouſand 
times he wiſhd to have died before this 
cruel Accident had happen d, but oftnes 
that he never had begot this wicked, 
fill tenderly belov'd, Authoreſs of his Woes. 
With a Soul, which at every Sigh. ſeemed 
to be departing from his Body, he followed 
to the Place where ſhe was carried to be 
examined; and hearing her in the moſt ex- 
ulting Terms pretend to juſtify the Deed, 
his Horror and his Grief encreaſed· 
All he cou'd flatter himſelf with, was, that 
ſhe had been ſuddenly ſeized with Lunacy, 
and this was all he had to urge in her De- 
ſence. This, however, jained with the Con- 
ſideration of her Father's known Integrity 
and Worth, prevailed ſo far, that Ba 
(which is not common in ſuch Caſes) was 
accepted for her, till time ſhould diſcoyer 
if the Murther was an Act of her Mili or 
her Diſtemper; and ſhe was convey'd to 2 
place, where Perſons proper to decide the 
Matter were appointed to attend her. 
Tis poſſible, indeed, that when the Tide 
.of furious Paflion was ebb'd otit, and Rea- 
fon began to gain its former ground in her 
Soul, ſhe might feel ſuch Horrors of Re- 
morſe, as might make her juſtly wiſh herſeif 
any thing rather than a thinking Being; 
but whatever her Thoughts were, or are, 
825 ; p her 
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| ber Pride: will not ſuffer-her to own ſhe has 
done amiſs, or diſcover the leaſt Token of 
Repentance; and this Behaviour gives Mer- 
cut io, who, in the midſt of the Miſeries ſhe 
has o er- whelm d him in, cannot forget [the 
is his Child, room to pretend ſhe is not in a 
fit Condition to be brought to her Tryal. 
As a Father, he anſwers this Proceeding to 
Himſelf; but the unprejudic'd part of Man- | 
Eind look on it as an Infringement on the . 
Rights of Juſtice, and that if it continues 
to be of any Efficacy, we may bid fare wel 
; e ene of both divine and hus 


But theſe are 88 Winch It Fa 
me not to expatiate; therefore ſhall con- 
clude with acquainting my Reader, That Ca- 
lamus, in all probability, is not the only 
Perſon who received his Death's Wound 
ſrom the Blow Matilda gave: The Mother 
of that unfortunate — ſeeling the ſame 
weight of Grief her 3 labours under, 
with leſs Strengths to ſupport it, is every 
Four expected to give up her Breath; and 
the innocent Lucy, uncapable of any Alles, 
viat ion of thoſe Agonies, which ſeized her 
Soul when firſt ſhe ſaw that of her dearr 
Conſort iſſue from the dreadful Wound, can- 
not long remain in a World where ſtill the 
4 Scene is to her view. Mer- 
75: 25 curio 
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| i too, tho he a while ſuſtains the Shock, 
feels an inward Decay, which haſtens Old 
Age, and drags him toward the Grave— 
Oh; wretched Matilda, driven by thy head- 
ſtrong and unguarded Paſſion to an Act of 
dauble Paricide, and double Murther! How 
ought thy Example to warn all, who find in 

themſelves the leaſt Temptation to thy Sin, 
how they give way even to the firſt Ap- 
proaches! For the defire of Revenge once 
kindled in the Soul, is a Fire not to be ex- 
tinguiſh'd but in a general Deyaſtation. 


N 


